THE    GREAT    WAR

night, Mme Filipowska was about to flee in a
secretly hired cart, she was arrested and taken
before a Russian officer, who ironically observed:
'Madam, unless you are acting in error, you're
heading for Cracow. May I inform you that
Cracow is for the present still In enemy territory.
I think we will go through your belongings.'

The old lady pleaded that she was travelling
towards Lipno, her birthplace and permanent
domicile which was now in German hands, but so
eager was she to see it in Russian hands again that,
impelled by her wish thinking, she had left Warsaw
after a fortnight's stay there in order to return
home. She was nevertheless thoroughly searched.
The message that might have cost her her life was
not found, and she was allowed to resume her
journey. In the next village she was again searched
by the gendarmes, but refused permission to con-
tinue* Mme Filipowska boldly demanded to see the
military commandant. That in itself was sufficient
to allay suspicion. The commandant gallantly took
the old lady under his protection. In his opinion
she could not continue her journey without risking
her life and he therefore requisitioned a cottage for
her, where she was to stay until the next Russian
advance. The cottage was in the next village and
the commandant provided a peasant cart to take
Mme Filipowska there. Fortunately, the driver
was "deaf and was also ignorant of the disposition
of the Russian troops, so that the old lady was able
to 'misdirect' him on the route towards Lipno.
She left the cart in a side road and made for the
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